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SYNOPSIS,
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The story opons with a scream from
Dorothy Murch in the opera Lox of Mra,
Miusloner, a wealthy widow. It iy oc-
cnsloned when Mra. Missioner's necklaee
reaks, scattering the dinmonds all over
the flcor, Curtls Griswold and Hruxton
Bands, society men In love with Mrs. Mis-
sloner, gather up the emn., Griswold
stops on what is supposed to be tie cele-
brated Maharanee and crushes (1. A Hin-
doo decinres It was not the genuine, An
t:g:r: later pronounces all the stones
substitutes for the original, One of the
misasing diamonds Is found in the room
of Ellnor Holcomb, confidentinl compan-
fon of Mrs Missioner. She (s arrested,
notwithstanding Mre, Missioner's bellef
in her Innocence. Deteotive Britz takoes
up the case. He asks the co-aperation of
Dir. Fitehi Elinor's fiance, in  running
down the real criminal, . Britz learns that
duplleates of Mrs. Missioner's dinmonds
were made In Parls on the order of
Elinor Holeomb, While walking Britz ls
selzed, bound and gagged by Hindoos. He
is imprisoned In a deserted  house, bhut
makes his cscape. Britz discovers an in-
sane diamond expert whom he belleves
wiae employved by oither Sands or Gris-
wold to tnuke counterfelts of the Misslon-
er gems.  Twn Hindoos burglurize the
home of Sands and are captured by Britz
On one
by “M'Illi ent” and addressed to “Curtia.*
Britz Lontes a woman named Milllcent
Delaroche. to whom Griswold has been
paying marked attentions, The Bwaml at-
tends o tall st Mrs, Missloner's home, but
learns nothing  further about the din-
monds.  Britz disgulsed as a thief, visits
the ppartment of Millleent. He finds a
box that once contined the missing dia-
monds, but it {8 empty. The Adetective
concludes that the indoos have antiel-
?l‘lll!d him In the recovery of the jewoels,
e visits their quarters and has an #x-
clting expertence with a  snake, The
Swami returns oll the real diamonds to
Mrs, Missloner, except the Matiarance,
which he Insiste must be returned to the
temple in Indin, whenco It was stolen,
Britz glves his theorles to the chief of po-
1, showing now Griswold has devised
the whule plol, placing the blame on
Ellnor.

CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.

"Ohl, that was only a precaution on
thelr part. They took the chance 1
might have recovered the Maharanee,
1 suppose. Maybe they expected to
find in my possesslon something that
would give them a clue to the where-
abouts of the stone, Then, once they
got me, they thought they might as
well keep me out of the running until
they got what they wanted. It was
no part of thelr plan to let me find
the jewels and turn them over to
Mgs. Mlssloners”

“You had a close call there, lleu-
tenant,” chserved the physiclan.

“Close enough,” sald Britz calmly.
“But it's all in the day's work."”

As Britz finlshed there was a timid
tap on the door. In response to Man-
ning's curt “Come In!" Donnelly and
Carson crossed the threshold, and
did thelr best to stand at ease In
front of the ilevrenant’'s desk.

“You sent, huh, for us, Chief?"

“Yes,” gald Manning. “Licutenant
Pritz wants you to attend to a little
matter for him."

“Yes, Donnelly,” said Britz coolly;
“if you have nothing better to do just
now, suppese you run up to Curtis
Griswold’'s apartment, and tell him
the Chief wants to talk to him."

“SBuppose he won't coma,” said Don-
nelly, who evidently did not yet sus-
pect it was desired that the clubman
be taken into custody,

“Bring him, then,” sald Britz. “You
haven't forgotten how to show a gen-
tleman down to Headgquarters, have
you?"

Donnelly winced under the lieuten-
ant's georn, and Carson turned gray,

“And you, Mr. Carson,"” sald Britz,
renewing his instructlons, “be good
enough to take a trip to the Hotel
Renalssance, and ask Mrs. Delaroche
to come down to see us for a little
while,”

Carson, in the crisls, felt he could
not be too precise.

“Suppose she declines?"’ he asked.

"Aring her!™ sald Britz.

Pteh laughed nloud at the con-
sternation in the faces of the two de-
tectives. 1t was manifest both Don-
nelly and Carson were so far from
the facts in the mystery that not only
had neither of them dreamed of ma-
king a prizoner of Griswold, that
suave eoclety man who had volun-
teored #o0 much assistance to them In
their efforts to weave a web of elr-
cumstantiai evidence against Elinor
Holeomb, but that they were abeo-
lutely ignoront of the existence of
such a person as Millleent Delaroche,
They shuffied thelr fect with increas.
ing nervousness as they (eIt the eyes
of their chief upon them. Donnelly
shot n gianco of fll.-represad hatred at
Britz as the lleutenant, &t easn in his
revolving chalr, faced the crestfollen
detectives with a satirieal smile.

Onee or twice Donnelly essayed to
speak, but each time heo caught the
frozen vxpression on the faces of the
Chief nro Drltz, and the words died
in his thront, Nothing remalned save
for the two brilliant erime-huntera to
enrry out the Heutennnt's orders, As
they turped to go their discomfiture
was augmented by the real detec-
tive's mock solleltude,

“You'll find It an eany job, hoys,
Just sk the two of them to come
down here quletly, and If they don't
want to como, make ‘em, Show them
your shields, you know, and all that
sort of thing."

When they had gone, Hritz in-
dulged his amnsement to the extent
of a laugh: Fitch joined him, and
Sfanning, after & brief attempt to
keep his face stralght, also laughed

heartily.

CHAPTER XXV.

The Attack on the Yacht.
piritz, Manning and Fitch waiked

f therm he finds a note signed |
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briskly around the corner and board-
ol at Bleecker Street a subway train,
At Fourteenth Street they caught the
first uptown Van Cortlandt express
of the moming, and they made good
time to Two Hundred and Twenty-
fifth Street. There they left the
traln, and walked quickly along the
edge of a grassy bluff overlooking
the government cut that now con-
nects the Harlem and Hudson rivers
by a more direct route than the old
Spuyten Duyvil creek., A few hun-
dred yards beyond the low fence that
separntes the meadow from the streat
they came upon a man standing close
behind a large tree. He was screened
from the little street and from the
bridge that spans it by thick under-
brush. When he sighted Britz he
lifted his hand warningly and beck-
oned. The three men weni within
the shelter of the bush,

“Anything new, Gordon?" {nquired
Britz,

“Yes,"” sald the other detective.
“They have gone aboard.™

“Where's Hicks?"

“Down there near the water, piping
them off."” .

“Are they on deck?"

“No, in the cabinj they seam pret-
ty busy, too

Gordon looked at the sky. [t was
growing brighter every minute.

Stepping with most solicitous ten-
derness on the grass, and avolding
every leaf and twig that might give
forth a slight erackle, the four men
made thelr way slowly among the
bughes to the spot where Hicks, lying
at full length with his head only a
little way above the ground, was
waiting and, at the same time, watch-
Ing a naphtha vacht of more than
ordinary size. Not a sound broke the
gllence of the early worning, The
ground was bare of snow, the grass
almost as green as in late summer,
and only the chill in the air and the
nakedneds of the trees Indicated the
winter seagon, The sun was just
rimming the far shore of the sound,
A ploneer ray gllded the Spuyten
Duyvil headland, caroming thither
from the crest of Marble HIl,

After a whispered conferénce with
Hicks, Hritz slipped his bhand into a
slde pocket of his vont, and took oig
something that glittered in the sun-
shine. At a single word from HBrite,
Gordon and Hicks wormed thelr way
along the bank untll they were at the
bow of the yacht. Britz, Fltech nnd
Manning stayed nenr the stern, Sud-
denly the Heuteuant fired a shot over
the yacht that echoed metallically
from the cliffs, and at the slgnal, all
five of the attacking party leaped
aboard the yacht, thelr fect striking
the polished deck with a concerted
thud that must have made those with:
in the cabin think they were feeling
the first shock of a landslide,

The five men on the deck gave
those below little time for analysis of
thelr s=ensations, Gordon and Hlcks
raced around the wheelhouse to the
glarboard side of the eraft, and
dashed down the companionway from
that direction, while Britz, Manning
and Fiteh hurled themselves into the
port entrance to the cabin, alighting
on a richly earpeted floor a dozen feet
below the deck. Two shots followed
before the pollee party could selze
Prince Kananda and All, who, facing
in opposite directions, stood at bay in
the center of the cabin. Britz and
Gordon struck upward the revolvers
of the Indians as the triggers were
pulled. The bullets flew high, harm-
ing no one, Hehind Kananda and Alf,
using a table as a breastwork, stood
two more Hindoos, both of them
strapgers to Hritz. They were un-
grmed save for wicked-looking Malay
krises they gripped nervously as they
erouched in walting for an attack.
Britz and Manning jammed their pls-
tols Into the faces of the men with
the krises: but the Indians, undis
mayed, made savage slashes at them
with thelr razor-edged long knives.
Gordon and Fitch sprang upon the
kris-bearers, Hicks with a pistol in
ench hand standing off Knnanda and
All.  Again and again the Hindoos
slashed at thelr assallants, and that
they did not split ot least one head
was due to the wary agllity of the
four who attneked them. Shats from
the detectives' revolver® would have
brought them down at such short
range, of course; but the pollcemen
aeemed bent on capturing thom allve,
and Fliech wns not a man to have re.
conrse o bloodshed until he could be
ecortaln It wns Inevitable. Hritz and
Manning walted their chance, After
futile swings at the Indlans, they
cloged with them, clubbing thelr re-
volvers and bringing them down with
eraehing foree on the gaudy turbans
af the Orientals, A few sgeconds of
that viclous pounding stunned the
Hindoos, and It was then but the
work of a moment to slip handeulfs
on them, Kananda and All, In the
meanwhile, hand made no further at-
tempts to use thelr pistols, They
read death in Hicks' eyes as he con-
fronted them with his long, bloe
gleaming barrels almed  straight at
them. Thelr hesltation was fatal to
thelr hope of escape. For oven as
All, doubtless at a whisper or signal
from the Prince, swung himself about
to Interpose himself between Hick?
and the petty potentate’'s son, while
Kananda turned for a dash to tho

“You Sent, huh, for Us, Chief."”

deck, Britz, Flich and Manning, leav-
ing Gordon in charge of the captured
Indians, surrounded the other two
and disnrmed them. HBreathing heny-
{ly from the short but sharp struggle,
the captors marched their prisoners
to the far end of the cabin and seated
themselves between the Hindoos and
the doors. They were still on the
alert to prevent an attempt Lo es-
cape on the part of Kananda or AllL
The other two Indians being hand-
cuffed, It was less likely they would
make a spurt for lberty, but the po-
Heeman took no chances.

“Now, Mr. Kananda,” sald Britz to
the Prince cheerily, "l reckon we'll
have those diamonds.'

‘Perhaps you will be good enough
to explain,” parried the Prince with
his most hlase Cambridge manner,

“Explain nothing!™ shouted Britz,
‘I've fenced with you f[ellows jong
enough. We've caugnt you now and
we want the goods.”

“Since you are resolved to carry
this miserable farce farther sald the
Prince, "l suppose we shall have to
submit.”

“You'll submit to a search, that's
what you'll de!"™ Ianterrupted Man-
ning. 1 don't blame you, Britz, for
loslng your temper with this crowd;
fresh Is no name for ft."

The Chlef nodded to Gerdon and
Hicks, and they began a search of
the four prisoners that left nothing
undone to find the dlamonds. When
they had examined every article of
the Indlans' apparel, from the Orlen.
tas costumes of the low-caste Hin-
dovs to the conventlonal attire of the
Prince, they looked to Manning for
further instructions, for they had
found nothing.

Then all four of the detectives, with
the Chlef and the doctor, ransacked
the cabin, fore and aft and from star
beard to port, ns thoroughly as the
Indlan burglars had gone through the
apertments of Griswold and Sands.
They even lifted the carpet on all

The Scowling Orlentals Were Penned

D e
sides, rolled the heavy
about, and prodded every locker. In
vain., If the dinmonds were on board
the ynchi, they were mnot in the
saloon

Gordon went to the wheel, while
Hicks, who had some Lknowledge of
machinery, watched and regulated
the feed of the motor. Silently as a
glant swan, and as smoothly, the
yacht threaded the cut to the broader
stretch bevond the Spuyten Duywvil
creek and, passing under the long
rallroad bridge on which the famous
little Dolly Varden train toddled from
bank to bank, swung downstream In
the Hudson nnd headed for the Hat-
tery, The yacht was off Grant's Tomb
before an idea occourred to PFitch, for
which Britz not only gave him full
credit, but blessed him heartily.

“Sce If any one of those men s
wounded. Heutenant," Fiteh suggested.

Britz and Manning looked the Orjen-
tals over, and made them walk up and
down the cabin. The Prince halted
slightly in his galt for an instant, then
recovered control of his museles, and
strode as stendlly as  his  low-caste
compatriots

“That man has the Maharanee”
Fiteh declared. “You'll find it in the
enlf of his leg.”™

Britz selzed Kananda by the collar
and shook him savagely.

“It you don’t give up that diamond.
your finlsh will be the operating
table,” said the detective,

Kananda foreced another laungh.
Britz, Manning, und Fitch selged him,
and bal"ltag his leg to the knee,
searched for marks of a wound.
Strangely enough, there was a little
lump in the calf. The detectives
looked at the dootor.

“Here's a slight protuberance, doc-
tor,” sald Britz. *“l guess the rest is
up to you."

Fiteh took out a pocketl Instrument
case, and selected a tiny knife. Ka-
nanda, on the point of beginning an-
other struggle to escape, wns choked

in a Corner.

and held powerless by Britz and Man-
ning., Gripping the Prince’s leg firmly,
the doctor worked his sealpel gently
into the small lump in the flesh—a
wound so recent that it had been
bound together by pleces of court
pluster the color of the skin. Then he
triumphantly  extracted something
which, though ruddied, sparkled in the
glenm of the Incandescont lamps with
which the cabln, desplte the daylight,
still was Hlluminated.

“The Maharanee diamond!"
Britz and Manning together.

cried

CHAPTER XXVI.

Mutual Explanations.
Fiteh after their execiting night were

they did not stop to show considera-
tion to their inner men.

As he expected, Britz found Gris.
wold and Mrs. Delaroche In the big
reception room of the Detective Hu-
reau with the detectives who had ar
rested them waiting ponderously neay
the door, and an Interested desk liew
tenant looked up from hig work ta
hear the denouement of what Police
Headquarters had come to regard as
the “star" case of tne year.

Britz walked slowly to his own
room, whers the scowling Orlentals
were penned in a corner, while the
chief of the detectives and his twg

furniture [ subordinates were taking well-earned

rest In the Heutenant’s easy-chalrs.
Britz tnlked to Manning in whispers,
then went to the telephone and called
Mrs. Missloner's house.

“iood morning, Mps. Missioner!"” hg
sald over the wire. “This is Lieuten.
ant Britz—RBritz, of Headquarters, Y
called you up 1o tell you we had ap
rested the jewel thleves and—heg par.
don?  What did you say—your jewels
have heen returned to you? That's
strange. | have one of them In my
pocket now. How's that? You gay yoa
have all your jewels? ‘Then whose i
this—the Maharanee? Pardon me, Mrg,
Migsloner, I don't quite understand.
We have the thieves here and the big
gest of the dinmonds, What dld yvou
say-—you don’'t want the thleves prose-
outed? Why, really, Mrs. Missioner—
ves, of course—yes, | am talking from
Police Headquarters'—they are hers
now, all the thieves, lot No. 1 and lot
No, 2, Yon gay you don't understand?
Well, I tell yon, Mrs. Missioner, per:
haps you had better run down hera.
Yes, 1 know [t 1s a great deal to ask,
but I have worked pretty hard to find
vour diamonds—yes, day and night.
The Chlel thinks It wonld be better If
you conld arrange to come down. [t
won't take you long: vou need not stay
more than flve minntes, Oh, but you
don’t know who the thleves are; yes,
you have guessed In part—not allo-
gether; but [ think vou'd hetter come
down, Mrs, Missloner; you will be in-
terested, | am sure. How's that? Bring
Mr, Sands? DBy all means, If you wish.

Yeos, I will await you—then you'll
come? Thank you very much, Mrs.
Missloner. Good.by.

“Now, what do you think of that?”
sald Britz to Manning. “After all our
work, Mrs. Missioner ealmly informs
me that her jewels have been re-
turped to her, and that she does not
wish to prosecute the thleves. She
says she Is willing to overlook their
little deviations from the path of hon-
esty, as she is so glad to re-
cover her jewels. I told her I had the
Maharanee in my pocket, and she ln-
sisted she had all her gems, What du
yon know about that, anyway "

Mrs. Delaroche was brought in by a
private of the detective foree, and
Britz, with elaborate politeness, bowed
her to a chair. She was too angry to
acknowledge his courtesy, and she sat
looking at the leutenant and the
Chief with flashing eyes.

“Mrs, Delaroche sald Brite, “I
may as well tell you at the outset that
the game §s up. We know all about
your connection with this ease, and the
best thing for you to do s to tell up
everything you know, Your friend,
Mr, Griswold, ns vou have seen, g un-
der arrest,  What do you know about

Lim
“1 shall answer no questiong,” sald
Mre, Delaroche, “until I shall have

had nn opportunity (0 engage couns
sel.”

“Mr, Griswold Is engaged to marry
you?"

‘Of courze,” she replied with. an in
dignant flush,

“Now, Mre, Delaroche,” Rritz re
are the most mistalen lady In
hattan Island right now. Griswold Is
not engaged to yon; al any rate he
doesn’t understand that he Is”

“What do you mean, sir?”

1 mean, madam,” answered DPrite,
“that Mr, Curtls Griswold, though he
engaged himself to marry you, has
been Industrionsly engaged for some
time past in attempting to become en-
gaged to anolther woman.”

‘Who Is she?”

“She is the possessor of many mil-
Hons,” sald Britz, “a woman of ae-
knowledged beauty and of undeninble
charm, Of course, | don't undertake

attractivenes equals yours,
Mr. Griswold, belng an  enterprising
lions than to her looks, Nevertheless,

she i o beauty.”

plied, “I'm going to tell you that yvom i
Man. ¢

to say for a moment, madam, that her .
Doubtless, |

young man, has eyes more to her mil- |

He watched closely the effect of hia
words on the high-strung woman facing
him, and saw that he had touched a re
aponsive chord. Her eyes flashed g9
If her very soul vibrated with jealous
vage. Her breath came and went Iy
short gasps. Her fingers twisted and
untwisted nervously, and she seemea}
to be on the point of a violent revely
tion when the situation was interrupg
ed by a knock on the door,

Britz, a flash of amusement In his
face, walked to the door, opened L
and thrust his head out. In the capm
ridor stood a man from the Detectivs
Bureau who said:

“The prisoner, Griswold, requests sx
immediate inteérview with Lieutenaut

It was breakfast time, and Britz and & Britz."

Britz hesltated a minute, then sald:

hungry enough to eat n Hindoo, but j “Bring him in here,” and then returnad

to Mrs, Delaroche,

“I shall not ask you to take my
word for it, madam,” he said. “I'll socn
glve you proof of the very best kind
| that what | have told you about Mp.
Griswold 18 true. Just sit over here in
this alecove where you cannot be sean
from the middle of the room, and pay
attention to what goes on.”

Shortly after that, Griawold was
brought into the room, and the liew
tenant, his hands in his pockets, hia
shoulders squared, his features cast in
an iron mold, confronted the clup
man.

“How long Is this tarce golng to ke
kept up?” Griswold demanded,

“None of that nmow, Griswold. I've
got the goods on yow. The less of that
kind of talk you indulge In, the bettge
for all concerned. Mrs. Delaroche has
told everything!"”

Griswo!ld  inguired sarcasticallz.
“And what, pray, had she to tell?”

“A great deal more than Mrs, Mls
sloner knows," answered Britz crafts
fly.

“Don’t you mention that lady's nams«
in such a place as this!" exclaimed
Griswold with a show of chivalry that
would have gone very well bhefora a
jury, but which was lost on such hard:
ened thief-takers as Britz and Mah-
ning.

“No harm in mentioning her nams,
{g there, when the lady herself wiil
be here in a few minutes?"”
|  This time there was no simulatics

In the gtart Griswold gave. He storgd
| nt the detective as if he doubted lgs
| own hearing
| “Why—why—you simply must ngt
let her come here,” sald Griswold
agnin,  “I would not have her se¢ e
here for anything in the world. Cax'
thils be arranged somehow? Say, yea
know I am not a poor man—"

Britz grinned at him.

“Oh, 1 know vou can't ba bonghi.*
sald Griswold, “But this is n seriogs
maiter to me. It means my whaie
future. 1 don't want Mrs, Missionar
to come here and seo me a prisongz.
It will be different when the cage
comes to trial. 1 will have counssl
then, and | can take care of mysail,
but fust now I'm helpless. Don't bring
the woman here to make her lose gl
respect for me; oh, man, don't quase
me!"

Milllcent Delaroche from the alcove
heard and saw all that passed ks
tween the men. She gripped the slaeg-
der arm of her chailr until her tapas
ing fingers curving around {t bit Intwe
her pink palm. She watched the uae
mistakable agitation of the prisones
until no doubt remained in her minrd
of his attitude toward Mrs. Misslongs.
Then her rage broke through all ra
straint, Casting the detective’s caw
tion to the winds, she strode to the
center of the room and towered above
Griswold, as, thunderstruock at sight
of her—in his self-centered pride sf
what might happen, he had utterly fore
golten for awhile her presence in Fo
lee Headquarters—he moved uneay
fly in his chalr,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Louis Napoleon in America.

It Is noticeable that Princess Card>-
line, who subsequently knew the em-
peror so intimately, makes no refes
ence (o the visit of Louls Napoleon o
America In 1837,

He was for two months In Naee
York, where he lived at the Washing-
ton hotel, Broadway.

It is Interesting to know that |Le
made e acquaintance of Washingten
Irving, whom he visited at Sunnysid.
Irving had ulso met Mile, Montijo.

On the occasion of the emperor's
murringe, In 1853, he wrote: “Louta
| Napoleon and Eugenie de Montijo,
emperor and empress of France; ons
of whom 1 have had as a guost at my
| cottage on the Hudson: and the othey
of whom, when s child, T bave had on
my knee at Grennda”—Footnote (2
Princees Murat's Memolrs.

How She Hurt Her Finger,

“What's de mattah, Miss Clara®™
nsked Rosa, the Browns' golored lnug.
dress, seelng Miss Clarn nursing hoer
finger with a pained look on her face,
“1 brulsed my finger with the hammes
the other day and It hurts still,” wag
the reply. "1 has dat, too!” exclaimed
Rosa, eagerly, “feels like a tinglin® al)
tdown de palm of my han'y but mine
jea’ comes from slappin’ de chullune
on de haild.”

The man who stands on the truth
thas God's hand under him. —Indianap
iolln News,

THE GREAT KIDNEY REMEDY
GONVINGES THE MOST
SKEPTICAL.

I want to tell you what Dr, Kilmer's
Swamp-Root did for me, 1 was com-
pletely broken down. My kidneys hurt
me 80 that when 1 was down, [ could
not get up unless 1 took hold of some-
thing to pull myself up with,

1 tried different kinds of kidney
pills, but they did me no good. Some-
one told me to try Swamp-Root. I
had no faith in it but to please my
wife, I purchased one bottle and took
it. 1 saw it was beginning to help me
and kept on taking it until I had taken
aix bottles and it stroightened me out
all right,

Bwamp-Hoot is the only medicine
that did me any good. I thought I
would write this letter and tell every-
one that is afflicted as 1T was, to take
Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root. The six
bottles I took cost me five dollars, and
did me five hundred dollars worth of
good.

Yours very truly,
GEORGE H, HUBER,
Atlanta, 111
State of 1llinois }ss
Logan County .

I, M. M. Hoose, a Notary Public in
and for the said county of Logan, in
the State of 1llinois, do hereby certify,
that George H. Huber, known to me to
be the same person whose name is sub-
scribed to the foregoing instrument,
appeared before me this day in person
and acknowledged that he slgned
sealed and delivered the said instru-
ment a8 his free and voluntary act.

Given under my hand and Notarial
Seal this the 12th day of July, A: D.
1009, M. M, Hoosk,

: Notary Publie.

Letter Lo

The, Kltiner & Co,
Minghamion, N, Y.
Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

Send to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Bingham-
ton, N. Y, for a sample bottie. 1t will
convinee anyone. You will also re-
ceive a booklet of valuable informa-
tion, telling all about the kidneys and
bladder, When writing®be sure and
mentlon this paper. Regular fifty-cent
and one-dollur size bottles for sale at
all drug stores.

BOY CARRIED OFF HONORS

Inquisitive Person Probably Still Is
Looking for Information That
He Didn't Get.

Every one who has lived in a small
town knows the type of person gener-
ally detested there for his inquisitivve
habits. That even children delight in
thwarting the purposes of such a per-
son is shown by an incident related by

i New Englander.

A woman In a New England town
wished a frlend to share her clder
vinegar and sent her nine-yvear-old son
to deliver it. [Te returned guiclkly, his
fnce wearing a satigfied smile,

“Ars. Brown was much obliged, ma,
but 1 met Mr. Porker just after 1 got
there, He suld, "Hullo, =onny! 1 won-
der if you've got molassges in that jug?
and 1 sald *No, sir He sald, 'Got
vinegar? and I told him ‘No, sir.!

“AL last he sald, “Well, that’'s a jug
in your hand, ain’t it?" and 1 put my
jug on the ground and said, *No, sir.'”

Wanted—A Handhoid,
Meandering Mike heaved such =n

deep sign that his companion was
moved to ask him what the matter
wis,

“l was just thinking about bad

roads and the wonders of sclence,”
wias the answer. “This earth Is spin-
ning round faster'n a rallway train
behind time

“Well, we ain't fell off yet."

“No. But think of what a cenveni-
ence it would be If we could have
some place to grab on to while de ter-
ritory slld under our feet until de
place we wanted to go to come along."”
—Youth's Companion.

By Way of Excuse.

“Youngleigh has some
fdeas."

“What, for instance?"

"Well, he says It is mean to profit
by other people’'s experience after
they've been at nll the trouble and
expense of collecting It.”

singular

THE LITTLE WIDOW
A Mighty Good Sort of Neighbor to
Have.

“A little widow, a nelghbor of mine,
persuaded me to try Grape-Nuts when
my stomach was so wenk that |t
would not retain food of any other
kind,” writes a grateful woman, from
San Bernardino Co,, Cal,

“I had been il and confined to my
bed with fever and nervous prostra-
tion for three long months after the
birth of my second boy., We were in
despair until the little widow's advice
brought relief,

“I Hked Grape-Nuts food from the
beglnning, and In an incredibly short
time it gave me such strepgth that [
was able to leave my bed and enjoy
my three gond meals n day. In 2
months my weight increased from 95
ta 113 pounds, my nervesa had steadied
down and 1 felt rendy for anything.
My neighbors were amazed (0 seo me
galn so rapldly, and still more so
when they heard that Grape-Nuts
alone had brought the change,

“My 4yanrold boy had sczemn very
bad last spring aund lost his appelite
entirely, which made him cross and
peevish, 1 put him on a diet of Grape-
Nuts, which he relished at once. He
Itaproved from (he beginning, the ec-
zema disappeared and now he is fat
and rosy, with a delightfully soft, clear
skin, The Grape-Nuts diet did it. 1 will
willingly nnswer all ingquiries. Name
given by Postum Co.,, Battle Creek,
Mich.

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There's n reagon.”

Kver rend the nhove letter? A new
one n o from time (o time.  They
nare geanine, troe, and foll of human
Interesi.



